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February 11 [0. S.], !732, about ten in the
morning. I was baptized in the Pope's
Creek church, and had two godfathers and
one godmother, Mildred Gregory. Mr.
Beverly Whiting and .Mr. Christopher
Brooks were my godfathers. I do not re-
call ever seeing Mr. Whiting, although his
son, of the same name, I met in after years.
Of Mr. Brooks I know nothing, nor do I
know which one of the two gave me the
silver cups which it was then the custom for
the godfather to give to the godson. I still
have them. I was told by a silversmith in
Philadelphia that the cups are of Irish
make, and of about 1720. There were six of
these mugs, in order to be used for punch
when the child grew up.

The Balls were respectable, and came
out first as merchants. My maternal grand-
mother we know to have been Mary John-
son, of English birth, but of her family
nothing more. At a later time the older
planter families, both with us and in the
West Indies, paid more attention to their
ancestry, sometimes, it is to be feared, with
pretensions which had no just foundation.

Many assumed arms to which they were
not entitled, or, like Mr. J------n, commis-In*            n                nt Mitt
